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Chapter 1: Chapter 1 


He was running, the grass soft beneath his feet and 
the clouds thick in the sky, blocking him from the 
Accursed Eye's view. 


The wind here was ever-present, but gentle. He knew 
that if he held out his wings even the slightest bit, it 
would pick him up like he was a leaf, and carry him 
into the sky. 


He kept his wings tightly folded, and continued to 
run. 


He ran and he ran, and his legs began to ache, and 
his lungs burned, but he still ran. His claws tore the 
grass from the dirt, and the glittering blades kicked 
up into the air and shattered against his scales. 


And he continued to run. 
He had to keep running. 
He could see it, far infront of him, blurred by the 


distance. There was a smudge of black against the 
green of the grass and the blue-grey of the cloudy sky. 
It was so close. 


He ran. 


And suddenly he was infront of it, the shimmering 
wall of darkness that cut through the air like a knife. 
The world shifted, and he saw himself, his winds the 
exact shade of the darkness before him. 


He watched himself charge straight towards the 
doorway, and watched as everything that he was 
Shatter and fade as soon as it passed through. 
Glittering shards of his scales were picked up by the 
wind and tossed high, scattered across the field he 
had torn apart with the claws that were now falling 
into dust and seeping into the earth even as the after- 
image of his yellow stripes branded itself on the air 
where he'd once stood. 


He fell into the darkness on the other side of the door 
that had shattered him, and thousands of bubbles 
barely brighter than the pitch blackness rushed past 
him as he sank faster and faster into the depths. 


He wasn't afraid. 


He fell farther than he had run, farther than he could 
have ever flown, he fell so far that he knew the 
Accursed Eye would never be able to find him. 


And then he wasn't falling. There was something 
beneath feet he couldn't even see, and weight against 
scales he wasn't sure he had. 


The glow of his markings was back, throwing out a 
yellow tinge to fall against the thing that he suddenly 


knew was in front of him. It was like a weight in his 
mind, dragging all of his focus onto a single point. He 
turned to face it-a mistake. 


He drew its attention. He was like a weight in the 
darkness, like a sudden well of gravity in the 
emptiness of space. He was made of ice, and water, 
and light. He had brought the Accursed Eye with him, 
even if he couldn't see it for himself. 


It opened its eyes, and he saw himself. Small, weak. 
Blinding. Dangerous. 


It did something. The darkness seemed to shudder, 
and he felt the first current of fear run through him. 


Then it moved, and he was back in his own body, 
looking through his own eyes as the creature rose up, 
higher and higher and higher, until its glowing yellow 
eyes were so far away it was like looking up the side 
of a cliff. 


And the darkness suddenly wasn't so dark. 


The yellow glow from his scales was getting brighter, 
reaching farther. He could see the creature's organs 
churning beneath its transparent skin, he could see 
the teeth that lined its jaw. He could see the spots 
running up and down its countless limbs that were 
beginning to pulse with a deep blue light that sent 
primal terror suddenly flooding through his veins. 


He scrambled backwards, his claws skidding on the 
smooth nothingness beneath his feet, his wings 
flailing uselessly as he tried to fly, to swim, to get 
away- 


And then the creature let out a sound so deep he felt 
it vibrate in every single one of his bones, and pain 
tore through him as he was given only a single instant 
to recognize the shape shooting down towards him as 
dangerous. 


He felt the next few moments as though they lasted 
an eternity. 


And he woke up screaming, as he felt every bone in 
his body crushed into dust. 


